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Mardi Gras. 


ARDI GRAS has little significance 

as a religious festival in these 
days, compared with 
that which typified 
it in the old days, 
especially in older 
France. Something 
of that significance 
continues in this 
country in various 
cities, and especially 
in New Orleans, in 
line with the traditions of that pic- 
turesque city. But even there the fes- 
tival has taken on a carnival spirit 
broadened by the diverse gaieties of 
modern life. 

Mardi Gras literally represents Fat 
Tuesday, or Shrove Tuesday, and an- 
ciently was given to merrymaking— 
and particularly to feasting—prior to 
the austerities of Lent. The procession 
that formerly signalized it had at its 
head a fat bullock, and those who ob- 
served the festival no doubt sought to 
fortify themselves against the long pe- 
riod of fasting, when fasting was re- 
garded as a duty and followed as a 





means of grace. 

Many of these older observances are 
becoming obsolete except in mere form, 
but merrymaking will continue indefi- 
nitely. JupGE believes in making merry, 
and in its humble way assists in joy the 
year round, without reference to the oc- 
casional feasts that the calendar records. 
Life has too much melancholy in its 
happenings, and too much that is serious 
in its regular course, to make pertinent 


any discouragement of healthful amuse- 
ment in any form. Let the festivities 
of Mardi Gras go on, and may those who 
cannot join them have joys of their own 
wherever they may happen to be! 


Content and Opportunity. 


**Content sat spinning at my door,’’ 
sings Alfred Austin. 

No doubt that’s why Opportunity gets 
such a slim chance to rouse many people. 

Content is spinning at the doors of mil- 
lions—the slothful kind of Content that 
Opportunity doesn’t feel like stepping 
over. 

See that your door isn’t cluttered up 
by anything of the sort. 





Brief Decisions. 


The symbols of active life may not 
suggest it, but one of the characteris- 
tics of true greatness in man is modesty. 


All the world loves a lover, because at 
one time or another all the world has 


loved. 


Some women, with a reasonable op- 
portunity for happiness on other counts, 
would rather be unhappy than out of 
fashion. 


A hypocrite, son, is a person who 
posts moral commandments in conspicu- 
ous places about his premises and goes 
out and forgets them. 





Hope. 
N MOST parts of the United States 
January, February and March com- 

bine to produce a season of cold. 

During the winter, however— and 
these months, without reference to the 
exactitudes of the calendar as to sea- 
sons, embrace much of the winter—and 
especially during a preliminary presi- 
dential winter, flushes of heat, caused 
by hope, keep many a man warm until 
spring or early summer comes again. 

Of the six million men, more or less, 
who voted for Woodrow Wilson, most of 
them Democrats, of course, how many 
at this season are warmed by hope of 
office? A great majority, possibly. 

Chills and fever, or fever and chills, 
take their turn sooner or later with 
many who want places that a few only 
can occupy. That is to say, the chill of 
disappointment must follow the fever 
of expectation in millions of cases. 

Such is life in politics, and such is 
politics in life. 


Of What School ? 


Herr Schoenberg, a German, has given 
to music what the futurists have given 
to painting—a new form. That it is 
not to replace what is now called ‘‘pop- 
ular music,’’ although it apparently has 
some things in common 
with airs of the day, may 
be seen from the state- 
ment that it ‘‘lacks har- 
mony, polyphony, rhythm, 
form and logic.’’ Is it per- 
tinent to ask what, as 
music, it does represent? 




















In the beginning no 
clothes at all. 


R 


CIRCUIT rider, whose horse had 
gone lame, dismounted and 
proceeded across a Missouri 
pasture on foot. An angry 
bull, sighting the pedestrian, 
took after him, whereat the 
preacher fled for his life to the protecting 
branches of a sturdy oak. For an hour 
the bull pawed and snorted under the 
tree. Finally the man of cloth lifted 
his voice in prayer, but this seemed to 
irritate the animal. Finally, in de- 
spair, the unfortunate minister began 
his next Sunday’s sermon, whereat the 
bull lay quietly down under 
the tree and went to sleep. 
The circuit rider then slid 
cautiously down the trunk 
and escaped, convinced of 
the efficacy of his sermon. 





Rotary trouble is re- 
ported from Kalamazoo, 
Mich., where the husband 
snores and awakens the 
dog. The dog howls and 
awakens the baby. The 
baby squawls and awakens 
the mother. The mother 
scolds and awakens the 
man, who snorts, turns 
over, goes tosleep and 
starts the trouble all over 
again. 





512 B. C. 
The Greeks wore 
a garment or two. 


e a | 


Caddie—*‘ Hey, Tommy ! 































The limit was reached, No more 
clothes could be added, so they 
started 


THE TREND OF FASHION. 


N e 


By BYRON WILLIAMS, 


W 


The fates seem to discourage domes- 
ticity in married men. An Iowa hus- 
band beat a carpet so hard in his earnest 
desire to help that a tack flew from it 
and put out his right eye. 


Andreas Brown, a Milwaukee man 
who frequently gets lost at night in the 
great cocktail desert, wears a string 
around his neck, from which is sus- 
pended a tag bearing the name of his 
hired girl. All the policemen in his 


territory, he says, know the hired-girl 
directory, from Annie down to Xophia. 





ON THE JOB. 


Stop in an’ tell ma I won’t be home fer lunch or 
dinner ; but ask her to leave me a bite to eat before bed-time.’’ 





S . 


Henry Jones has opened a bakery and 
barber shop in Crownsdale, Wis., where 
he is prepared to do all ‘kinds of clock 
and watch repairing, mend guns and pay 
cash for mink skins. Those having 
houses to rent will do well to see him. 
Leave your laundry with him and get 
your umbrella fixed while you wait. 


What Adam Missed. 


After each wigging I receive, 
Somehow or other, 

I wish my Jane were more like Eve. 
Eve had no mother. 


Eve was as simple as a 
child. 
My Jane’s not clever; 
She now and then may be 
beguiled. 
Her mother—never! 
Mt } —George B. Morewood, 


Literary Luck. 


Sappho had just com- 
pleted one of her great 
poems. 

*“‘Of course,’’ she said, 
in response to her ste- 
nographer, ‘‘of course, 
inclose a stamped and ad- 
dressed envelope. You 
don’t suppose I want it 
to go into the waste bas- 
ket, do you?’’ 




















Mardi Gras. 


ARDI GRAS has little significance 

as a religious festival in these 
days, compared with 
that which typified 
it in the old days, 
especially in older 
France. Something 
, of that significance 
“ continues in this 
country in various 
cities, and especially 
in New Orleans, in 
line with the traditions of that pic- 
turesque city. But even there the fes- 
tival has taken on a carnival spirit 
broadened by the diverse gaieties of 
modern life. 

Mardi Gras literally represents Fat 
Tuesday, or Shrove Tuesday, and an- 
ciently was given to merrymaking— 
and particularly to feasting—prior to 
the austerities of Lent. The procession 
that formerly signalized it had at its 
head a fat bullock, and those who ob- 
served the festival no doubt sought to 
fortify themselves against the long pe- 
riod of fasting, when fasting was re- 
garded as a duty and followed as a 





means of grace. 

Many of these older observances are 
becoming obsolete except in mere form, 
but merrymaking will continue indefi- 
nitely. JupGE believes in making merry, 
and in its humble way assists in joy the 
year round, without reference to the oc- 
casional feasts that the calendar records. 
Life has too much melancholy in its 
happenings, and too much that is serious 
in its regular course, to make pertinent 


any discouragement of healthful amuse- 
ment in any form. Let the festivities 
of Mardi Gras go on, and may those who 
cannot join them have joys of their own 
wherever they may happen to be! 


Content and Opportunity. 


‘Content sat spinning at my door,’’ 
sings Alfred Austin. 

No doubt that’s why Opportunity gets 
such a slim chance to rouse many people. 

Content is spinning at the doors of mil- 
lions—the slothful kind of Content that 
Opportunity doesn’t feel like stepping 
over. 

See that your door isn’t cluttered up 
by anything of the sort. 





Brief Decisions. 


The symbols of active life may not 
suggest it, but one of the characteris- 
tics of true greatness in man is modesty. 


All the world loves a lover, because at 
one time or another all the world has 


loved. 


Some women, with a reasonable op- 
portunity for happiness on other counts, 
would rather be unhappy than out of 
fashion. 


A hypocrite, son, is a person who 
posts moral commandments in conspicu- 
ous places about his premises and goes 
out and forgets them. 





Hope. 
i. MOST parts of the United States 


January, February and March com- 
bine to produce a season of cold. 


During the winter, however — and 
these months, without reference to the 
exactitudes of the calendar as to sea- 
sons, embrace much of the winter—and 
especially during a preliminary presi- 
dential winter, flushes of heat, caused 
by hope, keep many a man warm until 
spring or early summer comes again. 

Of the six million men, more or less, 
who voted for Woodrow Wilson, most of 
them Democrats, of course, how many 
at this season are warmed by hope of 
office? A great majority, possibly. 

Chills and fever, or fever and chills, 
take their turn sooner or later with 
many who want places that a few only 
can occupy. That is to say, the chill of 
disappointment must follow the fever 
of expectation in millions of cases. 

Such is life in politics, and such is 
politics in life. 


Of What School ? 


Herr Schoenberg, a German, has given 
to music what the futurists have given 
to painting—a new form. That it is 
not to replace what is now called ‘‘pop- 
ular music,’’ although it apparently has 
some things in common 
with airs of the day, may 
be seen from the state- 
ment that it ‘‘lacks har- 
mony, polyphony, rhythm, 
form and logic.’’ Is it per- 
tinent to ask what, as 
music, it does represent? 

















In the beginning no 
clothes at all. 


R 


CIRCUIT rider, whose horse had 
gone lame, dismounted and 
proceeded across a Missouri 
pasture on foot. An angry 
bull, sighting the pedestrian, 
took after him, whereat the 
preacher fled for his life to the protecting 
branches of a sturdy oak. For an hour 
the bull pawed and snorted under the 
tree. Finally the man of cloth lifted 
his voice in prayer, but this seemed to 
irritate the animal. Finally, in de- 
spair, the unfortunate minister began 
his next Sunday’s sermon, whereat the 
bull lay quietly down under 
the tree and went to sleep. 
The circuit rider then slid 
cautiously down the trunk 
and escaped, convinced of 
the efficacy of his sermon. 





Rotary trouble is re- 
ported from Kalamazoo, 
Mich., where the husband 
snores and awakens the 
dog. The dog howls and 
awakens the baby. The 
baby squawls and awakens 
the mother. The mother 
scolds and awakens the 
man, who snorts, turns 
over, goes tosleep and 
starts the trouble all over 
again. 





512 B. C. 
The Greeks wore 
a garment or two. 


Caddie—‘ Hey, Tommy ! 











1730 A. D. 
The limit was reached, No more 
clothes could be added, so they 
started 


THE TREND OF FASHION. 


eal Ne 


By BYRON WILLIAMS, 


W 


The fates seem to discourage domes- 
ticity in married men. An Iowa hus- 
band beat a carpet so hard in his earnest 
desire to help that a tack flew from it 
and put out his right eye. 


Andreas Brown, a Milwaukee man 
who frequently gets lost at night in the 
great cocktail desert, wears a string 
around his neck, from which is sus- 
pended a tag bearing the name of his 
hired girl. All the policemen in his 


territory, he says, know the hired-girl 
directory, from Annie down to Xophia. 





ON THE JOB. 


Stop in an’ tell ma I won’t be home fer lunch or 
dinner ; but ask her to leave me a bite to eat before bed-time.’’ 































S . 


Henry Jones has opened a bakery and 
barber shop in Crownsdale, Wis., where 
he is prepared to do all ‘kinds of clock 
and watch repairing, mend guns and pay 
cash for mink skins. Those having 
houses to rent will do well to see him. 
Leave your laundry with him and get 
your umbrella fixed while you wait. 


What Adam Missed. 


After each wigging I receive, 
Somehow or other, 

I wish my Jane were more like Eve. 
Eve had no mother. 


Eve was as simple as a 
child. 
My Jane’s not clever; 
She now and then may be 


beguiled. 
; Her mother—never! 
Mua —George B. Morewood, 


Literary Luck. 


Sappho had just com- 
pleted one of her great 
poems. 

‘“‘Of course,’’ she said, 
in response to her ste- 
nographer, ‘‘of course, 
inclose a stamped and ad- 
dressed envelope. You 
don’t suppose I want it 
to go into the waste bas- 
ket, do you?’’ 































































“* SHE READ THE LETTER ALOUD.’” 


The 


Sable 


Coat. 


By RALPH BARTON. 


DON’T believe you love me any more, 
John,’’ said Mrs. John, at the breakfast 
table, hoping that John would reply that he 
didn’t. 

‘*My dear, you grow dearer and more 
beautiful to me every moment that you 
live! You are more ‘the only woman in 
the world for me’ than you were the day we 
said John, as he leaned 














? 


were married 
across the table and pressed his wife’s 
hand, gulping at the thought of the dark eyes he would look 
into at the noon hour. 

For Mr. and Mrs. John had been married five years, and, 
being somewhat modern, they had met The Other Man and 
The Other Woman. But, as they were only somewhat mod- 
ern, they had carefully guarded the secret from each other. 

John’s revised idea of feminine loveliness took shape in a 
young woman of slim proportions and very dark hair and 
eyes. Her father had retired from the Street with as many 
millions as he thought he could possess without being branded 
a highwayman by the papers. John was still a plodder and 
naturally found it rather hard to keep up a household and a 
love affair on a good-to-middling salary. But he was clever 
and called the second-class restaurants to which they stole 
away at the noon hour ‘‘Bohemian’’ and ‘‘romantic,’’ and 
she considered them larks. 

The Other Man was wealthy. He could give Mrs. John 
the taxis, the opera matinees and the dinners that she had 
hopelessly longed for from John. 

On this particular morning Mrs. John waited until she 
knew that John wouldn’t return for something 


business of gazing into one another’s eyes had been com- 
‘pleted. 

She gasped, for she had given up the idea of possessing 
even a squirrel neckpiece, and she knew that Minque & Ur- 
mann, furriers, carried nothing under $250. 

A saleslady, with a glance of recognition at the man, 
went into the back of the store and presently came forth 
with the most magnificent sable coat that Mrs. John had 
ever even dreamed of. 

‘‘Just a little installment on the debt that I owe you for 
noticing me,’’ came the voice of The Other Man, a thousand 
miles away. 

Gradually collecting her senses, with a woman's clever- 
ness she stole a glance at the price tag. 

‘A thousand, two hundred dollars!’’ she gasped, and the 
universe caved in. 

‘*How can I take this home?”’ she almost sobbed. ‘‘Why, 
that’s a fortune to John! He can’t be told that I saved it 
out of the housekeeping allowance!’’ 

The Other Man hadn’t thought of that. The cost of the 
coat had been a trifle to him. . 

A moment of thinking brought him no closer to a solu- 
tion, so he said, ‘“‘Slip it on, and we’ll lunch and think it 
over.’’ 

After eating in silence for some time, a light suddenly 
broke over the man’s face. 

“Got it!’’ he cried. ‘‘You remember that Mrs. Smith 
whose husband went broke on the grain market? Well, 
here’s the idea. We'll pawn the coat for about twenty-five 
dollars; then I’ll write you a letter, supposedly from Mrs. 
Smith, inclosing the pawn ticket And telling 





or other that he had forgotten, and rushed to irs 2 
the telephone. posse =F 

**Is that you, dear?’’ she asked, in a flutter 
of excitement, as she heard The Other Man’s 
voice on the wire. ‘‘Poor, stupid, old John has 
gone to the office. Where shall I meet you to- 
day? Oh, no! There are a thousand women 
on Thirty-fourth Street who would be sure to 
see us. Oh, you have something to show me? 
That does make a difference. Eleven-thirty, 
then. Good-bye, dear.’’ 

They were both there at eleven-fifteen. 

**I’ve had them put something away for you 








you to get the coat out and keepit. She will 
say that she can never wear the coat again and 
that she would rather you had it than any of 
her rich friends who cold-shouldered her when 
she went broke. John won’t hesitate to come 
through when he sees the coat.”’ 

So they went their ways—she to her apart- 
ment and The Other Man to the nearest pawn- 
shop. 

After a proper length of time had elapsed, 
the expected letter came. 

‘‘John!’’ screamed Mrs. John, ‘‘just listen!’’ 
And she read the letter aloud. When she had 








at Minque & Urmann’s. I want you to come 


in and look it over,’’ he said, after the usual LUNCH. 


finished, she flung her arms around his neck. 
‘ts **Oh, John, dear, just think! The problem 
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AT PALM BEACH. 





Mary—‘‘ Mr. Millions looks so much better since his marriage I shouldn’t wonder if he lived to be a hundred.”’ 


Jane—‘‘ I wouldn’t mention it to his wife, she ’s so nervous any way, poor thing.’’ 


of furs is solved at last! Proba- 
bly a terribly expensive coat for 
only twenty-five dollars!’’ She 
danced around the floor, and then 
got John’s coat and pushed him 
out of the door. ‘‘Oh, do hurry, 
John! I’ll call the office and tell 
them you’!l be late.”’ 

And she sat down to wait. 

Three hours passed. Why did- 
n’t he hurry? Mrs. John was 
getting worried. Finally the door- 
bell gave two short rings. John’s 
signal! She flew to the door and 
grasped the package under his 
arm. Something caught in her 
throat as she noticed the look in 
John’s face and how small the 
package was. She tore it open 
and pulled forth—a neckpiece and 
muff worth, at most, fifty dollars! 

*‘That was a great joke Mrs. 
Smith vlayed on you!’’ said John, 





THE PETITIONERS. 


“* Mary, will you permit us a guest for dinner ?’’ 





with a fine air of disgust. ‘‘That’s 
what she had in pawn. They did- 
n’t have a coat in the shop.”’ 

But the next day, as a gift 
from an admirer who had been 
losing ground because of his lack 
of such gifts, a most magnificent 
sable coat adorned the slim, girl- 
ish form of The Other Woman. 


Ough, Say! 
Mary had a little ‘‘dough,’’ 
But did not have enough 


To buy a feather boa, and soa 
Her beau beaught her a mough. 


New Readings of Old Notions. 


He who hesitates is bossed. 

Never put off till to-morrow 
those you can do to-day. 

Honor thy father and thy moth- 
er, rather than the commercial 
paper of thy friends. 

























THE REPEATER. 


What He Waits For. 


Judge (to man arrested for vagrancy) 
—‘*You have no visible means of sup- 
port, but I suppose, like many others of 
your sort, you have some excuse?’’ 

Prisoner—‘‘Sure!’’ 

Judge—* Well, what is it? Why don’t 
you go to work?’’ 

Prisoner—‘‘I’m waiting to pull off a 
big business enterprise.’’ 

Judge—‘* Why are you waiting? What 
are you waiting for?’’ 

Prisoner—‘‘I’m waiting until naviga- 
tion of the air becomes general. Then 
I’m going to get the right to paint ad- 
vertising signs on roofs.’’ 





SALE: MENS F 
UNDER 











Chirrup ! 
OLD? 
Why, sure it’s cold! 
And windy, too. 
Glad spring seems far 
From me and you. 
But clamp a grin 
Upon your face— 
This isn’t quite 
The coldest place. 
Just let a smile 
Twist up your mouth— 
Alaska folks 
Call this ‘‘down South’’! 


His Chance, 


**‘What chance, in your 
opinion, squire, has Wilson 
of making a popular Presi- 

dent, with all the conflicting factions 
and interests picking and pulling at 
him?’’ 

‘*Fully as much, Lyman,’’ replied the 
Old Codger, ‘‘as dead silence has of 
reigning in a rowboat with four women 
and a live eel in it.’’ 


Thought He Had ‘Em. 


Farmer Brown—‘‘ Hello, John! 
you feelin’?’’ 

Farmer Jones—‘‘Poorly. I felt all 
right yesterday, but I kinder think to- 
day somethin’s the matter with me. I 
feel some 0’ the symptoms of sciatica, 
lumbago, dyspepsia, ringworm, bron- 

chitis an’ a few other ser’us ail- 

ments. ’”’ 

Farmer Brown—‘‘Du tell! What 
in th’ name o’ Tophet did ye do las’ 
night?’’ 

Farmer Jones—‘‘W’y, I read the 
new Farmers’ Almanac till near morn- 
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In 


How 


The Luckless Hunter, 
The hunter had but little luck, 
For he was out to shoot a buck; 
He shot a farmer’s cow instead, 














Worth fifty bucks, the farmer said. 


Invasion. 


The Latest 
First suffragette hobo—‘‘ What 

















A HOLIDAY ECHO. 


Customer—‘‘ Did you see a lady here changing 
a man’s shirt ?’’ 


became of Weary Millie Walk-a- 
way?’’ 

Second suffragette hobo—*‘She and 
Dustina Rhodes were riding the rods 
of a Santa Fe east bound, when Weary 
Millie let loose to put her hat on 


straight.”’ 
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THE PENETRATING QUALITIES 
OF A DROP OF ACID. 


An Impossibility. 

Dr. Crabbe had almost succeeded in 
dismissing Mrs. Gassoway, when she 
stopped in the doorway, exclaiming, 
‘*Why, doctor, you didn’t look to see if 
my tongue was coated!’’ 

**I know it isn’t,’’ said the doctor 
wearily. ‘‘You never find grass on a 
race track.’’ 


The person making two good resolu- 
tions for the New Year and keeping 
one is fifty per cent. ahead of the game. 

















Mrs. 


AM RATHER tall. 
She came just up 
to my shoulder and 
wore a provokingly 
big black hat 
», thathid her face 
from view. She 
had caught me 
———=—=S by the arm, and 
I could feel the anger that was throb- 
bnig within her as her little fingers 
tightened theirgrip. I wasn’t quite ex- 
pecting it. 
**I won’t stand it any longer!’’ she de- 








Corbin Reads 





the 


By JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD. 


the car almost bumped into you back 
there—you were rubbering after that 
ratty little blonde, who probably works 
in the ten-cent store. If you were half 
a man, you’d have some shame—even if 
you have no respect for me. Don’t you 
suppose I know you didn’t want that 
razor strop, when you’ve got three of 
them at home? You looked at it just 
because there was a pretty girl there, 
who smiled at you—no, she wasn’t pret- 
ty, either. She had al! those curls 
just to catch attention, same as you 
wear gaudy waistcoats and flowers in 














** Let there be light,’’ 


and 


‘* There was light.’’ 


ASLEEP AT THE SWITCH. 


clared, and I could almost feel the trem- 
ble inher voice. ‘‘I won’t stand it—John 
Corbin! The way you flirt is something 
abominable! The way you rubber at 
every pretty face you see is an insult to 
It has got to end! If you do this 
when your own wife is with you, what 
You 


me! 


don’t you do when you are alone? 
think I don’t see, but Ido! Isaw you 
wink at that—that little cat back in the 
cigar store, and when we went into the 
department store you kept behind me pur- 
posely—so that you could make eyes at 
every girl who would look your way. 
You”’—— 
‘‘Pardon me, madam,’’ I began coldly. 
**T may admire pretty faces, I may’’—— 
“You may!’’ she interrupted. ‘‘You 
-do, John Corbin! You're fit for nothing 
but a Turk ora Mormon. You’re actu- 
That’s why 


pre 


ally getting cross-eyed! 





” 


your buttonhole’? ——‘‘See here’’—I 
expostulated. 

‘‘I won’t!’’ she declared, tightening 
her grip on my arm. ‘‘I’m going to have 
it out now—once and for 
all. And you bought that 
razor strop! It cost youa 
dollar—a dollar—just for 
a smile from a little minx 
with a lot of curls! And 
to-morrow I suppose she’!l 
get a box of candy. And 
then—what then, John Cor- 
bin? Don’t tell me that 
hair I found on your coat 
got there from a street-car 
seat! Don’t I know better? 
And that handkerchief in 
your pocket! Do you sup- 
pose I was fool enough to 
believe you when you said 








Riot Act. 
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LOOK BEFORE YUU SIT. 


Visitor—‘‘ Hello! What's the matter ?’’ 
Little girl—‘‘ Boo-Fo0! I left my bread and 
syrup on that chair, an’ y-you 're sitting on it!’’ 


you found it and brought it home to me? 
No, sir; it was forgotten, John Corbin! 
Ha, ha! Careless of you—very care- 
less’’—— 

**But let me explain!’’ I begged. 

“‘T don’t want you to explain,’’ she 
snapped. ‘‘I’ve had enough explana- 
tions. Howdo you suppose you’re going 
to explain about that black little cashier 
who said ‘Hello!’ when you paid for the 
baby’s undershirts? She didn’t see me. 
Thought you were alone. And that’s 
why you didn’t want to go in and said 
you thought they had better baby shirts 
over at Skinner’s, was it? Pretty clev- 
er! Ha, ha! But I’m onto you now. 
You can’t fool me any more. I’m’’—— 


(Continued in advertising section.) 





THAT EMBARRASSING MOMENT. 


When your wife finds one of her letters to you, unopened, 


in your last summer's suit. 
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THE NATIVE SATISFIED. 


Traveler—‘‘ This country doesn’t seem to advance much.’’ 


Native—‘‘ Oh, I don’t know, 


Absent. 


OME along to the ‘‘movies.’’ 
Follow the crowd. We sob 
when it sobs, and, in turn, 
laugh aloud. Our hearts 
freely leap to the maid on 
the curtain, whose job is to 

weep when her feelin’s are hurtin’. We 

pity the chap who has landed in prison 

—would gladly exchange all our pleas- 

ures for his’n. But where is the fellow 

with pity to feel for the soul in the coop 
who is turning the reel? 





Popularity. 

Bumble—‘‘I see one of two actors who 
between them have had eight wives has 
again been sued for divorce.’’ 

Rumble—‘One of the penalties of 
great popularity.’’ 


Never Gets There. 


O ONE looks for achievement to a 
man who always has an excuse 
for failure. 











CAUTION. 


Farmer— Say, boy, does that thing ever 
go sideways ?”’ 





When I was a boy there warn’t no road through here at all.”’ 


Poor, Tired Father ! 


ATHER’S had a busy day— 
Hustled to the store at ten; 

Listened to some stories gay, 

Told by other busy men. 
Had to rattle for the smokes, 

With some members of the bunch; 
Spent an hour relating jokes, 

And then hustled out to lunch. 


Hustled back at half-past two, 
Twice as busy as before; 
Then he had a lot to do, 
Telephoning for the score. 
Placed a bet or two, of course; 
Signed a voucher for his pay; 
Came home blowing like a horse— 
Father’s had a busy day. 
—Mrs. J. L. O° Connell. 
The man who borrows trouble is con- 
tinually in debt. 






























ON THE PRECIPICE. 


He—*‘ Darling, here, away from the rush and 
turmoil of the rest of the world, I want to bring 
my wooing toaclimax. Don’t throw me over.”’ 


How He Liked It. 


LDER SMITH had moved 
from Louisiana up to Du- 
luth. Two years later he 
made a visit to his old 
home. His friends, of 

course, asked him how he liked living in 
Duluth. 

‘“*Well,’’ said «he, ‘‘it’s winter nine 
months of the year there, and all-fired 
early in the spring the other three 

| months.’”’ 


Of Course. 


Billy, while being reprimanded by his 
teacher for some misdemeanor, sat down, 
leaving her standing. 

She reminded him that no gentleman 
should seat himself while the lady with 
whom he is conversing remains standing. 

‘*But this is a lecture,’’ replied Billy, 
with a grin, ‘‘and I am the audience.’’ 


Just as Good. 


Ninnycus—‘‘When smoking becomes 
universal among women, they’ll be apt 
to wear trousers.’’ 

" Cynicus—‘‘Oh, skirts, as tight as 
they are worn now, afford just as good 
a place to strike a match.”’ 


The Merry Game. 


This is a rapid age, you bet! 
And we, as sure as fate, 

Will soon evolve some scheme to get 
Divorces while you wait. 


One on Solomon. 


Perry—‘Solomon himself admitted 
that he was puzzled by ‘the way of a 
man with a maid.’ ”’ 

Mrs. Perry—‘‘Well, he’d have been 
more excited over the way of a maid 
set of dishes.’’ 


Tired of Waiting. 


Brown—‘‘Come, wife, don’t you think 
you are a bit inclined to be always 
behindhand?’’ 

Mrs. Brown—‘‘ Well, I'll have to ad- 
mit I wasn’t much ahead when I took 
you.”’ 


with a ne 


The Calamity Howler. 


Remember, before you give way to your 
woe, 
In your struggle for fame and pelf, 
That the fellow who says, ‘‘I told you 
so!’’ 
Doesn’t always succeed himself. 


Her Politics. 


Knicker—‘‘Is your wife a Democrat?’’ 
Henpekt —‘‘ Yes; she always, wants an 
extra session.’’ 


_ ing all their own. 


Pioneer Uplift Movements. 


EASICKNESS. 
Straphanging. 

Raising Cain. 

The loose tack. 

Tilting the lid. 

H. C. of living. 

Chorus’ pedaling. 

Loan sharks’ rates. 

**T’ll raise you $5.”’ 

Supporting a husband. 

**Muscling’’ a schooner. 

Powder-mill explosions. 

Shifting the waist line. 

Her furious father’s foot. 

As seen by the highwayman. 

When your hair stands on end. 

When your heart is in your mouth. 

Poet betaking himself to attic retreat. 

That operatic voice in the apartment 
below. 

All those little ones that have a mean- 


—Henry Hovious Rafferty. 


Natural Question, 


‘*He seems to have a special talent 
for argument.”’ 
‘*Lawyer or pugilist?’’ 


The Flirt. 


She dropped her eyes just as we met. 
There’s no joy in my cup. 

I tripped and fell, to my regret, 
Trying to pick them up! 





r— 





AFTER THE BALL. 


(Drawn in one line.) 
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PREFACE TO A CONTINUED STORY 


























An artist and a physician, both old-fashioned, met that evening 
on the luminous stretch of Broadway, where pride and fashion— 
with other human foibles—find a thoroughfare for display. 

“ Why should one seek the curious pictures of a Mardi Gras fes- 
tival when most of the features of such a masquerade may be seen 
by the imaginative here >” asked the doctor. 

“ Why, indeed!” was the artist's comment. “Look. There isa 
congenial company of six, theater-bound. Who would believe, un- 
less sure that he were not dreaming, that those semi-ancient, half 
Grecian and half Egyptian, shapes are not antiques? They are 
simply moderns expressing the latest syllables in modish dress. 

“T sometimes wonder, with Montaigne, why the human animal 
ever adopted clothes,” said the doctor. “You remember his quota- 
tion from Lucretius, who went to Nature for proof that the body 
should not be covered >” 

“ “And therefore shells, or rinds, or films inclose, 
Or skin or hair on every body grows.’ ” 

“ Well,” admitted the artist, “art might have benefited if man 
never had been clothed.” 

“| 'm sure morality would,” was the doctor's dictum, “and false 
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modesty would now be unknown. Clothes are simply a habit. But 
who can imagine the development that sextette represents in the 
short space of a generation or two ?” 

“ What do you mean >” 

“Well, it is safe to wager that there is not a man there of the 
three whose grandfather or great-grandfather didn’t wear cowhide 
boots, untrimmed whiskers and hickory shirts; or a woman in that 
elegant trio whose foremother not far removed did not spin flax and 
wool, and knit socks and wear calico and gingham for ‘best’ attire, 
to say nothing of the humanly useful work the forbears busied them- 
selves with.” 

“Then you are opposed to ultra-fashionable dress >” 

“ Not altogether. The supremely fashionable woman who spends 
her time religiously studying and following infinite details of her 
drapery and accessories has little time for even the lesser turpitudes ; 
and the man who can tell you the exact expanse of foot a certain 
sort of leather should cover, and whether it shall be fastened by so 
many buttons of an inevitable fashion or by such and such a thong, 
is not one whom Satan would spend thought upon or regard as 
proftable prey.” —J. A. Waldron 
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His wife jars him with a bill for 
a new coat. 

















At the office he is inundated 
with bills. 


The Ways of Chivalry. 


66 HAT, ho, varlet!’’ cried the 

haughty baron, striding into 
the tailor’s shop. ‘‘Warm weather 
draweth on apace; fashion me a sum- 


mer suit straightway !’’ 
’ 


**Anon, your lordship,’’ replied the 
tailor; ‘‘though, if I might venture to 
remind your lordship,’’ he added tim- 
idly, ‘‘the bill for your lordship’s last 
winter suit doth yet remain unp’’—— 

‘‘Peace, thou botching rogue!’’ thun- 
dered the baron, drawing his sword. 
‘*A thin suit of the latest mode and per- 
fect fit instanter! Else, by my troth, 
will I slit thy knave’s weazand!’’ 

‘*At once, my lord, at once!’’ prom- 
ised the trembling tailor. ‘‘To the bel- 
lows, Barnaby! Fetch rivets, Jock! 
Bustle, drones, bustle!’’ Then, seizing 
his tin shears, he began to snip his 
lightest-weight galvanized iron in fever- 


ish haste. —Frank M. Bicknell. 


The Happy Family. 


Mr. Scrappington—‘“‘ After all, only a 
very small percentage of men squander 
their money on chorus girls.’’ 

Mrs. Scrappington—‘‘That is because 
the percentage of chorus girls is very 
small compared with the number of 
men.”’ 




















His daughter jolts him with a bill 
for a new outfit. 














All try to convince him that his clothes 
look all right for another season. 


Wanted To Hear. 


**So your uncle from the country has 
been to see you, has he?’’ 

**Yes; and I’ve had a world of fun. 
Took him to a moving-picture show. 
He’d never been to one in his life. 
When he saw the lips of the actors 
move, but couldn’t hear any one speak, 
he yelled out, ‘Louder, please! Speak 
louder!’ ”’ 


Made To Order. 


Wiseman —‘‘I admire a man like 
Jones, who-seems to sympathize with 
every unfortunate brother.’’ 





Satiricus—‘‘But Jones’s sympathy is 
synthetic.’’ 
Wiseman—‘‘ Why do you say that?’’ 
Satiricus—‘‘It has every essential in- 


gredient but emotion.”’ 


Information Desired. 


“They were divorced within six 
months after their wedding.’’ 
‘“‘H’m!”’ returned the pessimistic 


bachelor. ‘‘What detained them?’’ 


Not in Sight. 


Hokus—‘‘Do you think we shall ever 
have universal peace?”’ 
Pokus—‘‘Not so long as women cor 


tinue to play bridge for stakes.’’ 





DREAM LAN D 

















His son wants to draw on him for 
just another hundred. 























This is the figure he cuts after the others 
are togged out. He wakes up! 


Revised. 


HAT oft-asked query I’l] repeat, 
‘‘Why does a chicken cross the 
street?”’ 
I know what you are going to say; 
You’ll answer in the same old way 
That minstrels did in days of yore. 


You’re wrong. The chicken I’ve in mind 
Upon gay Broadway you will find. 
Across the crowded street she’ll glide, 
Because upon the other side 
She sees a millinery store. 
—Will Herbert. 


No Romance in These, 


Polly—‘‘ Having announced that they 
were going to live in an apartment, I 
suppose the Newlyweds got a lot of use- 
ful presents.’’ 

Dolly—‘‘ Yes, indeed! Among them 
I saw a snow shovel, a lawn mower and 
a set of garden tools.’’ 


Her Sarcasm. 


‘*It is half-past one o’clock !’’ severely 
said Mrs. Gnagaway. ‘‘What kept you 
from getting home until this untimely 
hour?’’ 

‘I was detained at the office, making 
out statements,’’ replied her husband. 

‘*And that is one of the statements, I 


presume?’’ 





Unanswerable. 

“Du hast mich hintergangen. Nun werde ich 
meinen Mann veranlassen, dass er dir das Bild nicht 
abkauft.”’ 

“Aber Kind, wie aoll ich dann deine Pelzgarnitur 
bezahlen ?"’ 

‘You have deceived me! Now I shall 
persuade my husband not to buy the 
picture.’”’ 

**But, child, how shall I then pay for 
your fur set?’’—Lustige Blaetter (Ber- 
lin.) 














The Blessed Women ! 


“Benedette donne! Bisogna sempre che ne abbi- 
ano in capo una nuova per tormentare il prossimo! 
Prima cogli spilloni da cappello minacciavano di 
acciecarci: ora ci fanno il solletico con questi spaz- 
zettoni I" 


‘The blessed women! They must al- 
ways have in their hats something new 
to torment their neighbors! First with 
the hatpin they threatened to blind us, 
and now they tickle us with these 
brushes.’’—Jl Fischietto (Turin). 





The Fortune Teller. 


“Ja, liebes Friiulein. wenn nichts dazwischen 
kommt, steht Ihnen ein grosses Gliick befor!” 


**Yes, miss, if nothing comes be- 
tween, a great fortune awaits you.’’— 
Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 











Happy Accident. 


Besuch (erstaunt)—"‘Wie, Sie zerbrechen eine 
Tasse und sagen noch, ‘Gott sei Dank’ ?”" 

Hausfrau—Ach, ja, die gehért zu dem unvoll- 
stindig gewordenen Kaffeeservice fiir zwélf Perso- 
nen, tiber das ich mich jedesmal irgern muss! 
Jetzt brauche ich nur noch zwei Tellerchen zu zer- 
schlagen, dann ist’s wieder vollstiindig—fiir sechs 
Personen !"’ 


Visitor (surprised)—‘‘What! You say 
‘Thank goodness!’ when you break a 
saucer?’’ 

Housewife— ‘‘This is one of the broken 
coffee set for twelve persons which 
makes me mad every time I look at it. 
There are now only two more saucers 
to be broken, and then it’s complete 
again—for six persons!’’ — Fliegende 
Blaetter (Munich). 





























A Desperate Remedy. 
She—‘Does my feather spoil your 
view?’’ 
He—‘‘Oh, no, madam! I’ve cut it 
off !’’—London Opinion. 





A Sailor’s Jest. 

Sea captain—‘‘ Waiter, what do you 
call this?’’ 

Waiter—‘‘ Bouillon, sir.’ 

Sea captain—*‘ Well, well, I must have 
sailed on bouillon all my life and did 
not know it!’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter 
(Munich). 


, 





So in Every Land. 

Foreman plumber —‘‘1’ll try and 
get one of my lads to come along this 
afternoon and put them tiles right; 
but you needn’t worry yourself, guv- 
nor, a-watching them there baths and 
pans—why, they won’t be full for 
hours and hours!’’—Punch (London). 





















Lectures of Emma Caustic. 
The Ignoramus. 

[P48 sisters, it was with blinding 

tears in my eyes that I read, a 
few days ago, what an ancestor of the 
antis wrote about the education of 
women when the world was all agog 
with the question of books or beaus for 
Said this noble soul, ‘‘Why 
She’ll only 


Bessie. 
teach woman the alphabet? 
use it to spell out the verb amo.’’ Ah, 
what touching faith that old-time pen 
pusher had in woman—a faith that the 
years would have rudely shattered! 
For, far from sticking to love 
lessons, the unruly sex, forget- 
ting that it was man who per- 
mitted the spectacles of learning 
to perch on their pert noses, 
have since deciphered the driest 
of pages in the stuffiest of vol- 
umes. And, not content with 
this, to-day we hear a swelling 
chorus of soprano and contralto 
voices demanding that woman be 
permitted to peer into the mighty 





from expressing their opinions, and au- 
thors so self-sacrificingly abandon the 
ink bottle and the pen that the average 
voter comes to his conclusions and deci- 
sions only through the exercise of his 
vast reasoning powers. And where the 
bulge of reason ought to be in woman’s 
cranium there is a depressing hollow. 
Let her, therefore, feel awe and not an- 
guish at her exclusion from the deep 
thought circle of the male ballot clutcher. 

But, say the perverted ones, woman’s 
experiences make her knowing enough 


to be a voter. Behold her knowledge of 





RIA OMAN 





ages, but that to-day the average male 
voter is chock full of genius himself. 
This constitutes one great reason why 
he is enfranchised. Let women produce 
a female Milton and a petticoated Her- 
bert Spencer, and straightway the whole 
sex will become so irradiated with wis- 
dom that the ballot will be thrown 
broadcast among our wives and mothers. 

And now, in closing, let me say the 
average woman doesn’t know anything 
about the practical part of politics, can’t 
even give her election district, never 
attended aprimary. You may urge that 
it hasn’t been her business to 
learn; but behold how man learns 
even what he doesn’t use, such 
as dressmaking, cooking and the 
marcel wave! Poor, feeble wom- 
an mind! Letit stick toits easy 
duty of rearing the race and leave 


the big things of life to men. 
—Orela W. Haskell. 


Suffragette Snapshots. 


The flight of those women 





tome of politics. 

Alas, my sisters! the poor, de- 
luded creatures think that, because 
floods of girls pour out of our high 
schools, because feminine chatter echoes 
through sober college cloisters, because 
the female pedagogue is abroad in the 
land and the feminine pill giver well 
known, because lecture halls are packed 
with petticoats, libraries mobbed by 
skirts and multitudes assemble at the 
tap of the gavel, woman knows enough 
to vote. 

But ‘tis not so. Through reading and 
study woman may absorb a wide range 
of subjects, from pie to pedagogy, from 
spanking to Sparta, from music to mi- 
crobes; but how will facility at poring 
over the printed page help her to eluci- 
date the intricacies of politics? Do we 
not all know that only the mighty male 
mind can grasp a political situation, be- 
cause that mind must acquire informa- 
tion through original research alone? 
Political parties shrink so meekly from 
publicity as regards their platforms and 
principles, candidates are so painfully 
modest concerning their lives and mer- 
its, newspapers so heroically abstain 


ALMOST SNOWED UNDER 


the kid’s mental spasms, her ability to 
wrestle with the grub question, her po- 
sition as chief stretcher of the almighty 
dollar, her public and professional stunts 
—all these fill up the cracks in her gray 
matter with useful thinks. But, oh, 
how ashamed they ought to be to com- 
pare such inferior knowledge to that ac- 
quired by Charlie Pink, the clerk at the 
ribbon counter, by Billy Bun the baker, 
and Mr. Slaughter the butcher. Man’s 
avocations, no matter how seemingly 
menial and prosaic, have the educative 
power recessary for the voter that 
woman can never acquire. 

And, moreover, there 
mighty enough to squelch woman’s pre- 
tensions without the help of any others. 
Where, I ask, in stentorian tones, are 
the women Shakespeares, where the 
Angelos, 
If women knew 


is one reason 


women Michael where the 
women Mendelssohns? 
enough to vote, they would certainly 
have acquired some geniuses during the 
centuries. But they haven’t. And we 
all know that men have not only raised 


intellectual watch towers all along the 


from the Turkish harems to the 

freedom of countries to the West 
is typical of the longing of the women 
of the world for liberty and the turning 
of their faces to the newer civilization 
of the West to find it. 


The Norwegian Parliament first gave 
municipal suffrage to women taxpayers; 
then it gave them the parliamentary 
franchise; then it removed the taxpay- 
ing qualification for the municipal vote. 
Its next step was to make them eligible 
to all offices; now it has granted them 
the right to speak in the state church, 
but will not ordain them to preach. 
Next year it promises to give the com- 
plete franchise to al) women. There 
are only a few inches more to cut off, 
and the state is bearing up as well as 
could be expected. 


The United States is the only country 
where women cannot get the suffrage 
except by permission of a majority of 
the men. A question of human rights 
should never have to be submitted toa 
plebiscite, and a voice in one’s own gov- 


ernment is a human right. 
—Ida Husted Harper. 






















































































UALITY must be built in 
a Piano, or else you 
cannot get the best 

musical effects. In the 


Hebning 
Ra PLAYER 
1.NO 


“With the tone you can't forget” 


the ‘building of the best that 
human skill can produce is all- 
important. Through its sen- 
sitive “‘pedal touch,” it re- 
sponds immediately to your 
intuitive powers for musical 
expression. 
















If you are interested, write us and 

we will notify you, where in your town 

you can see and hear the Behning. 
$750, Style 10 $800, Style 24 
$850, Style 28 $900, Style 32 


Cash or convenient terms. Liberal aliow- 
ance on old pianus. Booklet on request, 








| Entrance 38th St. 
: BEHNING PIANO CO. — 


425 FIFTH AVENUE, N.Y. 









Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white. 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 
and fire tests like real diamonds. 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 


in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
guaranteed 25 years. 

Sent on Approval or by registered 
mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- 
tory. Send for booklet. Dept. B. 


MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. ~ 


48-50 Maiden Lane, New York 














A Modern Twentieth Century Hote] 


Hotel Imperial 


Broadway at 31st and 32d Streets 


New York City 


OR convenience of location—one 
block from Pennsylvania Station, 
within six minutes of new Grand 
Central Terminal, convenient to the 
32d Street Station of the Hudson River 
Tubes (just across the street), also to 
the new Shopping district and Theatres 
For excellence of cuisine and effi- 
cient yet unobtrusive service 
For refined, comfortable and luxu- 
rious surroundings 
For its atmosphere of hospitality and 
the desire of its management to cater 
to the comfort of its guests 
In short 
For a hotel charging moderate rates, 
yet offering the utmost in service and 
comfort, Hotel Imperial cannot be 


excélled. 
RATES: 


Rooms with use of bath, - - $2.00 and up 
Rooms with connecting private bath, $2.50 and up 


ROBERT STAFFORD 
Proprietor Manager 


COPELAND TOWNSEND 











Judge’s Birthday Book 


Compiled by Horace Dodd Gastit, 
P. D. Q. 


JANUARY. 


26th—A red-headed, snub-nosed girl 
child born on this date, if she lives 
to be twenty-one and enters soci- 
ety, will some day, somewhere, 
under some conditions, be referred 
to in the public prints as an 
‘‘auburn-haired debutante, whose 
retrousse profile gives an impres- 
sion of decided piquancy.’’ 

27th—It is most unwise for a man 
born on January 27th to attempt 
to attend a performance of grand 
opera clad in that peculiar kind of 
evening dress known as pajamas. 
It will be a sure forerunner of unde- 
sirable newspaper notoriety, which 
his family will find humiliating. 

28th—Twins born on the twenty- 
eighth day of January, like triplets 
born between February 23d and 
the Fourth of July, will sooner or 
later make a noise in the world, 
unless they are born deaf and dumb, 
in which case their parents can 





bring about the desired din by buy- 
ing them a couple of fish horns or a 
base drum. 


29th—Any person celebrating his 


ninetieth birthday on the twenty- 
ninth of January should avoid hav- 
ing a lighted candle for each year 
stuck into the icing of his birthday 
cake, especially if he dwells ina 
small flat, scarcely large enough 
for a man to change his mind in 
without going into another room. 


80th—Young men of nineteen and 


twenty, born upon this date and 
enjoying an allowance of $150 a 
week from their fathers should be 
careful while at college not to write 
home too suddenly announcing that 
the said allowance is twice as large 
as is necessary. Astrology tells us 
that such an act from winter-born 
infants is usually preliminary to a 
stroke of apoplexy or at least tem- 
porary paralysis of the organs of 
respiration, which may prove fatal. 


8lst—It is bad luck for an under- 


sized man, with the courage of a 
jelly fish, born on the last day of 
January, to step on the sore foot of 
a pugilist born in blustery March, 
while going downtown on a subway 
train on a Monday morning, when 
the pugilist has hardly had time to 
recover from his Sunday’s rest. 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. [It will be appreciated. 








TEST FOR YOURSELF 


Mix the best cocktail you know 
how —test it side by side with a 


Club Cocktail 


No matter how good a Cocktail 
you make you will notice a smooth- 
ness and mellowness in the Club 
Cocktail that your own lacks. 


Club Cocktails after accurate 
blending of choice liquors obtain 
their delicious flavor and delicate 
aroma by ageing in wood before 
bottling. A new cocktail can 
never have the flavor of an aged 
cocktail. 


Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 


Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO.., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York London 
















Be An Artist 


Make Money Drawing Comic Pictures. 
wet the world’s ‘famous cartoonist, Kugene 


Zimmerman, spill a few ideas. into your 
head. Get the Zim Book—its chuck full of 
valuable suggestions. Price, $1.00, post- 


paid. Bound in 3-4 Morocco. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. Money back if book return- 
ed within 10 days. Address: Zim Book, 
Room 1149, Brunswick Bldg., New York. 
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For its exquisite flavor. 

The choice of all men 

who know good whiskey. 
BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 

+, Louisville, Ky. — 

TT oS 


























WHEN New York ‘°7? 
THE NEW FIRE-PROOF 


NAVARRE 


Seventh Ave. & 38th Street 
BUSINESS MEN FAMILIES TOURISTS 


um of Luxury at Minimum of 








ACCESSIBLE—QUIET—ELEGANT 


Within Five Minutes’ Walk of Theatres, Shops and 
Clubs. 300 Feet West of Broadway. 


New Dutch Grill Rooms. Largest in the City. 
Cars pass Hotel to all Railroads 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
$1.50 per Day $2.00 per Day 
WITHOUT BATH WITH BATH 
Suites $3.50 and upwards 
SEND FOR COLORED MAP OF NEW YORK 
EDGAR T. SMITH, Managing Director 


Plaza Hotel, Chicago, under same management. 


Electric 









Take My Free m0 Day treet, 

No Money Down Offer 

our OW? Breaking All Records 

Tim a P —Most Successful 

eto ay Nation-Wide Sale of 

High Grade Pianos Ever Known - All 

Competition Banished. 

E Adler Piano is shipped direct from the 

$500,000 Adler Factory to the home at lowest whole- 

sale factory prices. I save you half—because the Adler 

Pian absolutely wipes out all middlemen and giveg 


you their EE 30 D Da No Collectors! 


If the Adler fails to make Da my claims—return 
it—I pay freight both ways—trial costs you nothing, 
2 to 3 Years’ Time to Pay 

If perfectly satisfied, keep it and start small 
ments once a month or every 3 or 6months. Ask a ue 
our Sprang ng Payment lan, At the endsS oven, 
~ “ Adiler’’ fails to make n every 
point Iclaim for it, I ps sar hae every 
dollar you have paid. Write 


for catalog. 
It’s FREE 
Adler Mig. Co., 
4068 W. Chestnut St., 


ja Keg 





























cL. 
Adler, Pres’t 


lend me my Free Copy of your Wonder- 
ful Adler Piano Book.” 


NAME.. 








Corbin Reads the 
Riot Act. 


(Concluded from a preceding page.) 


Mrs. 


“‘If you’d let me explain’’—I en- 
treated. 

‘*T tell you no explanation is need- 
ed,’’ she went on, interrupting me 
fiercely. ‘‘I understand everything 
now—those ‘business engagements’ 
that take you downtown nights, when 
you ought to be home with baby and 
me, and all the other things. Oh, if 
I was only a man, that I might choke 
the whole truth out of you! Only 
last night you came home with pow- 
der on your coat, and when I asked 
you about it you hemmed and hawed 
and turned red, and said it was bil- 
liard chalk. You might as well have 
said it wassoftsoap. Didn’t I know? 
I could smell it. And your clothes! 
You’re getting worse and worse! I 
hate loudness—in a man. You can’t 
help attracting the attention of 
every flirty girl you come near, be- 
cause they can hear you even when 
their eyes are turned in the other di- 
rection. That coat you’ve 
that hat, 
you when I was half a block away, 
just by those gaudy checks in your 


got on, 


and those pants! I knew 


trousers. No gentleman would wear 
such pants, no’’—-— 

She gasped for breath. I took ad- 
vantage of my opportunity. 

‘*My dear madam,’’ I began, as 
calmly as I could, ‘‘your husband 
may admire pretty girls. Your hus- 
band may be an abominable flirt. 
Your husband may buy razor strops 
when he oughtn’t to, and he may 
come home with powder on his coat. 
But, my dear madam, I am not your 
husband. I am sorry that we wear 
the same kind of pa—of trousers— 
and that they have misled you. 
Doubtless you lost your husband back 
in the crowd. Or it may be that, in 
his admiration for some pretty face, 
he lost you. However that may 
be’’—— 

And I caught my first and last 
glimpse of the horrified face under 
the big black hat. 


Her Retort. 
Tight Wad—‘'If you lost me, you’d 
have to beg for money.’’ 
His wife—‘‘Well, it would 
natural.”’ 


come 


A Good Example. 


Teacher—‘‘Who can tell the mean- 
ing of ‘persistence’?’’ 

Small boy—*‘ Mother talking for a 
new hat.’’ 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Esctra AM 
Champagne 


When you buy a rib roast you pay for 
the bone and the (which you 
can’t eat) as well as the meat, which 











““trim”’ 


you can eat. 

If a butcher came along who would sell 
you as good or better meat and who did 
not charge for the bone and trim, you 
would buy from him—that’s not being 
““cheap,”’ it’s being intelligent. 

When you buy a foreign made cham- 
pagne you’re paying $1.00 for import 
duty and ocean freight (which you can’t 
| drink—that’s the ‘‘bone and trim’’) and 
| $1.00 for the pint of wine. 

| When you buy Cook’s Imperial you pay 
| $1.00 (no bone—no trim) for a cham- 
| pagne that is truly superior in every re- 
sparkle, fragrance and 


spect—purity, 
deliciousness. 


Buy Cook’s 


Sold Everywhere 
and 


Served Everywhere 








American Wine Co. 


14m 














if “you intend to be 
happy; begin now— 





will show you the way, and keep 
you on the right road. Most joys 
_are fleeting; Evans Ale is lasting. 


136 22. TS 
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Go to the lands of Constant 
Summer. Enjoy the thrill of 
sunlight and sparkling surf; of 
outdoor fun and fami * sports. 


Take one of the AGWI Steamship Lines and slip southward over soft, 


smooth, summer seas to the lands where winter is only a name, to— 


Florida—Cuba—Porto Rico—Mexico 
Texas—Bahamas—Santo Domingo 


THE COMING COUNTRY 


Texas, land of opportunity! You owe it to your- “4 
self to see it. isit Galveston, Atlantic City of 
the Southwest; San Antonio, Aransas Pass, Corpus 
Christi and other celebrated resorts. The Mallory 
Line is the only direct route to Texas without 
change; best way to California and Pacific Coast. 
For interesting descriptive matter, rates, etc., write 


Mallory Steamship Company 
Pier 45, North River, New York 





THE RIVIERA OF AMERICA 
Florida, land of Eternal Flowers, is best reached 


by the luxurious steamers of the Clyde Line, sail- 
ing four times weekly from New York direct to 
Jacksonville without change; Key West, Tampa, 
St. Petersburg and the West coast by the splendid 
steamers of the Mallory Lin irect without 
change. Write for rates, reservations, etc. 

Clyde Steamship Company 
Pier 36, North River, 





New York 





THE ISLAND OF ENCHANTMENT 
Porto Rico, rightly named “Rich Port,” rich in 


CUBA—MEXICO— BAHAMAS 
Reached by the superb steamers of the Ward Line. 











































The most delightful way to visit Nassau, seat of 
the British Colonial Government; Havana, the 
“Little Paris” with its ideal climate, excellent 
hotels and delightful social diversions ; and Mexico 
with its ancient monuments and historic ruins. 
For interesting booklets, rates, etc., write 
New York & Cuba Mail S. S. CO. 
Pier 14, East River, New York 





PHILADELPHIA—701 Chestnut St. 
BOSTON—192 Washington St. 


traditions, interest and products. You can reach it 
in four days and remain on board during delight- 
ful cruise around the island. Weekly sailings. 
$.S. BRAZOS, 10,000 tons, with de luxe cabins, 
some with private baths, and other big steamers in 
winter service. Write for booklet and Ne eer tg 


New York & Porto Rico S.S. Co. 
11 Broadway New York 


DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES 
CHICAGO—444 Com. Nat’! Bank Bidg. 


WASHINGTON—1306 F St., N. W. 
NEW YORK—290 Broadway 





























SALESMAN 
MANAGERS 
YOUNG OR OLD 
EW BUSINESS 


business. 
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A G E N TS ROP DEAD ONES. AWAKE! START WITH THIS NEW INVENTION 
THE 20th CENTURY WONDER 

Get started in an honest 8clean, reliable, permanent, money-making 

Soid on a money-back guarantee 

The Blackstone Water Power Vacuum Massage Machine 

/ For the Home. No Cost to Operate. Lasts Life-Time 

| L No Competition, New Field, New Business. Price within 

| ISTEN reach ofall. That's why its easy to sell. Endorsed by Doc 
torsand Massures, Removes Blackheads, Pimples, Wrink- 


part of the face or body, brings back Natures beauty. 
ef can be given all kinds of pains such as Rheumatism, 





Headache, Backache, Neuraliga, and many times a permanent cure. A 
demonstration convinces the most skeptical person. Sales easily made. 
Read On! What Others Do, So Can You, 
Parker writes, sold eight machines first day. Margwarth, says, I am 
making $19.00 per day. Schermerhorn, eight dozen machines first month. 
Shaffer writes, am selling four out of five demonstrations. Vaughn, orders 
one dozen, four days later wires “‘ship six dozen by first Express.” Lewis, 
sells four first hour. Men, women, everybod ; 
necessary. Protected territory to active workers. We own all patents. Big 
book entitled, “‘The Power and Love of Beauty and Health” Free. Invest- 


igate now, today. A postal willdo. A bigsurprise awaitsyou. Address, |4 
BLACKSTONE. M’F’G ©O., ‘636 Meredith Bidg., TOLEDO, ONIO i 
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makes money. No experience 





AGENTS 


GENERAL AGENTS 
ROAD MEN 
MAKE MONEY HERE 
START NOW—TODAY 






















The Traveler. 


yas winter blurs the frosty pane 
And fills the air with snow, 
I take a liner o’er the sea 
And up the Nile I go. 
Beneath a sky of blazing blue, 
In sun and sand, I look 
Upon the ancient Pyramids— 
But only in a book. 


Or when the silver in the tube 
Is dropping out of sight, 

To everglades and lilied lakes 
I take a hasty flight. 

I shoot the ’gator in the mud, 
And from a boat I hook 

The gamey tarpon, king of fish— 
But only in a book. 


The perils of the stormy deep, 
The dangers of the rail, 

The bills, the tips, the fleas and flies 
Are things that ne’er assail 

The traveler who, like myself, 
Beside the ingle-nook, 

On winter evenings takes a trip— 
But only in a book. 


— Minna Irving. 


Egg View Notes. 


Ambrose Crosslots says: ‘‘Some fel- 
lers are so pesky lazy that they wouldn’t 
even try to work their way out of acell!’’ 

The village’s first permanint motor- 
bicycle come by express to Ote Gimber 
last Monday, and he has got rid of it all 
ready. Friday afternoon he clumb on 
to see how fast he could make her go. 
When he got about half way over to Dow 
Ludlum’s place, he forgot how to shut 
the thing off. Steering into an empty 
field, he tore around ninety-seven times 
before the gasoline give out and he 
could stop. 

Till Sands, one of our prominint old 
maids, hasn’t had a proposal to get mar- 
ried for over a week. Some one snuck 
in and stole her phonograph. 


—Lelie Van Evers 


Baseball’s Rival. 


Perhaps you are aware of the same, 
But there’s no harm in stating 
That there’s another national game. 

It’s called investigating. 


Forever Barred. 
‘‘Do you think women wili ever be 
successful on the police force?’’ 
‘*Not in the secret service depart- 
ment.’’ 


Once in a While. 
‘*A woman,”’ said a dainty dove, 
With a bright smile, 
‘‘A woman ought to wed for love— 
Once in a while.’”’ 
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Stories With Smiles. 


A Kind Little Boy.—Harry Davis, who 
go long and gallantly led the Athletics, 
told a story at the banquet of the John 
D. Shibe Fishing Club that has a streak 
of humor which fetched roars from the 
rafters. 

‘“‘There was once a little boy,’’ started 
Davis, ‘‘who promised his mother that 
he would do a kind deed every day. 
Each day for many months he kept his 
promise. One night he had gone to 
bed, when he realized that the day had 
almost gone past and he had not done 
the little daily deed of kindness. He 
thought, as he lay in bed, how he could 
do a kind deed before going to sleep and 
still keep his promise. It was late, the 
house was dark, and his parents were 
long since asleep. He pondered hard, 
and finally thought of a little mouse 
that was caught in a trap in the dininge- 
room. The little boy—for he was a 
very little boy—was not fond of travel- 
ing through a dark house at night; but 
he must perform that good deed. So 
he arose, pulled on his togs, and tiptoed 
to the dining-room, where the little 
mouse was a prisoner in the trap. He 
lit the gas and saw the poor little mouse 
in the trap, and he took it out of the 
trap—and gave it to the cat. Thus he 
accomplished his kind deed.’’—Phila- 
delphia Bulletin. 


Slightly Confusing. — An Irish con- 
ductor on the Payne Avenue line was 
trying to make room for more passen- 
gers in his car during the rush hour 
the other night. As reported by a more 
or less truthful witness, this is what 
he said: 

“Will thim in front plaze move up, so 
that thim behind c’n take th’ places ov 
thim in front, an’ l’ave room f’r thim 
that’s neither in front nor behind?’’— 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Not Airy Enough.-—Elderly gentleman 
(to librarian)—‘‘I want to do some light 
reading.’’ 

Fresh librarian—‘‘Go down in the 
cellar and look at the gas meter.’’— 
Chaparral (Stanford). 


Sherlock Again.—‘‘How much money 
did he say he had?’’ 

**He didn’t say.’’ 

*‘A-ha! Then he has untold wealth!”’ 
—Pelican (California). 


Judge’s Christmas Number. 

The JupGe Christmas Number starts 
with an illuminated, colored front page, 
“A Christmas Hold-up.’’ It is typical 
of the season and full of life. The other 
pages are full of the Christmas spirit, 
and withal full of fun and good nature. 
Its table of contents (by the way, JuDGE 
doesn’t usually publish a table of con- 
tents, but the supposition is that it in 
cluded so many good names that it could 


B not very well let that feature go by) 


contains the names of John Kendrick 
Bangs, Roy L. McCardell, Herbert M. 
Stoops, Kate Masterson and a number of 
others equally as good.—The Budget, 
Troy, N. Y. - 


any lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
bbott 8 Bitters be used in making it; insures your 
getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balti- 
more, Md. 
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Until- 


your glass. 


in our brewery. 


1400 feet for pure water. 


cooled. 


Try pure beer. 
Brown Bottles. 


See that crown or cork 


is branded ‘‘ Schlitz.”’ 
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ou Dont Know the 
Taste of Pure Beep 


you have tried Schlitz in Brown Bottles. 


It is not enough that beer be made pure, it should be 
kept pure until it reaches your glass. 


Light starts decay even in pure beer. Dark 
the best protection against light. 
Schlitz purity from the brewery to 


The Brown Bottle protects 


The cost of purity exceeds all other costs 


We go to Bohemia for hops. One of 


our partners selects the barley. We go down 


We scald every tub, keg or barrel, 
every pipe and pump every time we use it. 


We even filter the air in which Schlitz is 


Ask for Schlitz 
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lass gives 
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ALLEN’S 
FOOT-EASE 


Trade-Mark. Sold everywhere, 25c. Sample FREE. 
Address, Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 
The Man who put the EEs in FEET. 


The Antiseptic powder shaken into the shoes 
—The Standard Remedy for the feet 


for a quarter century. 30.000 testimonials. 


Look and wear iamonds. Brilliancy guaranteed 


ike di 
forever. Stand file, acidand firelikediamonds. Have no 
paste, foil oz backing. Set only in 14 karat solid gold 
mountings. , About 1-30th the price of diamonds. A 
4\. marvelous synthetic gem—will cut glass. Guaranteed 
not an imitation and to contain no glass. . 

L Sent C.O.D. subject to examination. Write > 

Ss, today for our 4-color catalog DeLuxe, it’s free. 


Remoh Jewelry Co., 626 Washington Ave., St. Louis 

















for FOREST AND STREAM for 6 months on trial with our book, 


“Game Laws in Brief,” giving Fish and Game Laws of every State in the Union and Canada. 
FOREST AND STREAM is the oldest and best outdoor publication. Weekly; $3 a year. Fill in your name 
and address here. 
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THE—PURE FOOD—WHISKEY 
5 # ge 





















At some time or another nearly everyone 
gets an attack of the “‘blues,’’ everything seems to 
go wrong, and the whole world has a dreary look. 
That is the time when a little Sunny Brook—The 
Pure Food Whiskey—will perform a magical change. 
Its rich, fragrant bouquet, and mellow flavor make 
it a delicious bev erage—every goiden drop pleases 
the senses and soothes the nerves. Best of all, its 


absolute purity and highly developed medicinal properties make 
its use perfectly safe—in fact, highly beneficial. 


world that its quality is unsurpassed, 
that every drop is pure, natural, straight whiskey. unad 
and U.S. proof. 






Standard 100% 
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WHISKEY 
~~~ SOT BON) ——« 
The te canm e000 saucer ce 


12908 Cogary, Rewroume, © 9 * 





Sunny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey—is Bottled In 
Bond—every bottle bears the Green Government Stamp, so that in 


addition to the unqualified guarantee by the /argest distillers of fine whiskey in the 
you have the assurance of the U, S. Government 


mat 


‘The Inspector Is Back of Every 3 Tolad (=m 





































JUDGE, 
known artists. Some of the drawings are 
social, some political, but all are clever. 


buy them from an artist for less. 
about one foot square to two feet or more. 


your library, or your den. 


of what we paid the artists for them. 


Bear in mind that these are originals. 





HERALD SQUARE 34th STREST to 35th STREET 











Extraordinary Picture 
Bargains—While They Last 


HE LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY has a number 
of original drawings in black and white and in colors. 
These pictures have been used for illustrations in 
and are the work of some of the best 
comic, some 


They cost us from $10 to $40 each, and you could not 
‘They range in size from 


Next to an expensive oil painting, an expenstve drawing is 
most suitable for the decoration of your home, your office, 


These drawings, having served their purposes as illustrations 
for JUDGE, are offered as originals at only a small per cent 
You can get these 


original drawings by popular artists from $1 utwards. 
The buyer has the 
only one ever made. There are no duplicates, and never will be. 


ON SALE AND EXHIBITION AT 


LK: Macy ke 


NEW YORK 
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With the College Wits. 





Safe ! 
‘Oh, Harold, here comes papa!’’ 
‘*Never mind, love! He’s too fat to 
get in this picture.’’—Chaparral (Stan- 
ford). 


A Journalistic Tip.— Daily cub—‘* What 
shall I head this story about the two 
peroxide blondes who threw a fit at the 
game Saturday ?’’ 

Editor—‘‘Why, you poor boob, just 
say, ‘The Bleachers Went Wild.’ ’’— 
Minne-Ha-Ha (Minnesota). 


Of Course He Could.— Her father—‘‘Do 
you think you can support her?’’ 

**Yes, sir; I’ve already tried it,’’ said 
the blushing boob, as he smoothed the 
wrinkles out of his trousers.—Pelican 
(California). 


Why He Ordered It. — Freshman — 
‘*Thought you said the coffee was rotten 
at this club. What did you order it 
for?’’ 

Soph—‘‘Oh, I use it in my fountain 
pen.’’—Jack o’ Lantern (Dartmouth). 


He Might.—He—‘‘Do you think you 
could learn to love her?’’ 

She—‘‘ Well, I might. I have learned 
to like Professor Urdahl’s lectures.’’— 
Sphinx (Wisconsin). 


So Would He.— Fair visitor—‘‘ My gra- 
cious, what a room! And look at that 
mirror! I’d just like to see myself 
dressing in that!’’ 

New bell hop—‘‘* Yes, ma’am, so would 


I.’’— Widow (Cornell). 


How Lucky!—Freshie (in psychology) 
—‘‘I was just wondering.”’ 

Prof.—**What?’’ 

Freshie—‘‘ How lucky it is a fish does 
not have to cackle every time it lays an 
egg.’’—Punch Bowl (Pennsylvania). 


What He Made Out of It.—Grace— 
‘*What do you make out of all this suf- 
fragette business?’’ 

Disgrace—**Why, it seems to be a 
proposition for turning a proper goose 
into a propaganda.’’—Purple Cow (Wil- 
liams). 


Never Behind. 
Judge—‘‘Did you ever see the pris- 
oner at the bar before?’’ 
Witness—‘‘ Yes ; that’s where I got 
acquainted with him.’’—Minne-Ha-Ha 
(Minnesota). 
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Passing the Must ard. 


Rebuked.—‘‘ Darling, I worship you!”’ 
“Now, dearest, that’s idol talk.’’— 
Baltimore American. 


Why He Thought So.—‘‘ Dukfitz mar- 
ried an optimist.’ 

‘“Why do you think so?”’ 

““Any woman would be an optimist 
who accepted Dukfitz.’’—Birmingham 
Age-Herald. 


Gets About Sixteen for One. —‘‘I should- 
n’t think you could love a young man 
who stutters so!’’ 

“Why not?’’ 

“It is such a distressing affliction. It 
must take him an hour to tell you good- 
night.”’ 

“It does. He not only stutters in his 
talk, but in his kissing.’’—Houston Post. 


He Didn’t Mean That. —- She—-‘‘It 
seems strange that you did not remem- 
ber my face and yet you remembered 
my name.”’ 

He (awkwardly)—‘‘ Well, you know, 
you have an attractive sort of name.’”’ 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


Two Women.—Discharged servant— 
“T’ll tell ye this, mum; ye’ll miss me, 
an’ so ye will!’’ 

Mistress—‘‘ But not anything else, I 
hope, Norah.’’—-Boston Transcript. 


HOTEL ALBERT 


11TH STREET AND UNIVERSITY PLACE 
One Block West of Broadway 


NEW YORK CITY 


Close to Wholesale and Retail Dry Goods 
Districts, Railroad and Steamship Lines 


MODERN ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


300 Rooms (200 with Bath) 
RATES $1.00 PER DAY UP 


Excellent Restaurant and Cafe 
Moderate Prices 




















Send for free illustrated Guide and Map of New York City 
Press Ci Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 


ROMEIKE’S 

which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
inthe United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 


$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 

















ATLANTA'S MILLION DOLLAR HOTEL 

——e binige 

= | GEORGIAN 

ip tants T * i y AG ec 
climate | Offers the Best in Hotel Life 
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"HUNTER WHISKEY 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers, 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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Had Her Share.——‘‘If you do not want 
to marry Mrs. Sims, why do you not ap- 
peal to the courts to protect your legal 
rights?’’ 

‘*But what rights have I under the 
law?’’ 

‘“‘A widow is not entitled to more 
than a third, and this woman has been 
married three times already.’’—Buffalo 
Express. 


Her View.—‘‘You know it is stated 
that a man’s heart beats 92,160 times a 
day,’’ said the young man. 

‘‘Every day?’’ asked the sweet young 
thing. 

‘Yes, every day.’’ 

**Well, if a young man’s heart didn’t 
beat more times than that the day he 
proposed marriage to me, I’d consider 
him a pretty cold proposition. ”?. Yon- 
kers Statesman. 


After the Money.—‘‘Yes, my friend, | 
was about to marry the countess when 
I suddenly learned that she spent more 
than $12,000 a year on her dressmaker.’’ 

*‘Then what did you do?’”’ 

‘“*Merried the dressmaker.’ 
Call’s Magazine. 


?— Me- 


Not Encouraging.—‘‘Madam, do you 
think you can use your influence with 
your husband to induce him to support 
me in this campaign?”’ 

**I don’t know, sir. I’ve never yet 
succeeded in inducing him to support 
me.’’—Baltimore American, 


Modern Education.—‘‘How about your 


geometry? I want you to do something 
in that.”’ 
‘Well, it’s this way, father. Unless 


I make a certain percentage in football, 
they won’t let me take pomeney at 
all.’’—Kansas City Journal. 


Keep Well, Save Money. — Keeping 
well is the cheapest thing in the world 
to do. 

While you are keeping well, you can 
save a lot of money. 

Drink nothing but water. 

Eat the plainest of food. 
est of food is the cheapest. 


The plain- 


Walking is a splendid exercise. Walk 
and save carfare. 
Get plenty of outdoor air. Shovel 


your own snow, split your own wood, 
mow your own grass, take care of your 
own furnace. 

This is a splendid system. 

So they tell us. — Detroit 


News- 
Tribune. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 
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Don’ t Wear a Truss 


New Rupture Cure 


Brooks’ Appliance. New dis- 
covery. Wonderful. No obnox- 
ious springs or pads. Automatic 
Air Cushions. nS and draws 
the broken parts together as you 
would a broken lim No salves. 
No lymphol. No lies. Durable, 
cheap. Sent on trial. Pat. Sept. 
10, "Ol. 

a Free 
Cc E. ROOKS 
178A State | ie Marshall, Mich. 
SONG POEMS WANTED. Cash or royalty paid for popular hits. Par- 
ticulars free, with bulletin of latest gems. Agents make $10 daily sell 
ing our music. Needham Music House, 111 Pierce, St. Louis, Mo. 


m i fF WHITE GEMS Ph 


v7.4 te Oh 
olga SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 
amy ~These gems are chemical white sapphires 
4 r — LOOK like Diamonds. acid 
fire diamond tests. 80 Le they bi 4 
bana giess. Bri 
solid gold diamond Wilisend you any style 
ring, pin orstud for examination—all charges pre 
in advance. Write verre VALLEY for free imate 


paid—no money 
kiet, 1 prices 
&ring measure. ‘ALLEY GEN Ca. 47 78 Sako Bldg indianapelia. tod 


Hotel Punta Gorda 


PUNTA GORDA, FLORIDA 


A beautiful resort situated on the Gulf 
Coast, 300 miles south of Jackonsville. 


An elegant location to spend the win- 
ter months. It has the finest fishing 
and hunting in Florida. Hotel entirely 
remodelled and renovated and refur- 
nished. Very moderate rates. 


This is considered one of the finest 
resorts in Florida. 


For further information address 


RAY PAYNE, Manager 
31 Pine Street, New York 


until December 15, then to Punta Gorda, Florida 


THE RITTENHOUSE HOTEL 


Chestnut and Twenty-Second Streets, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

A Refined Home-like Hotel, Catering to Dis- 
criminating Transient and Permanent Guests. 
Located in the very heart of Philadelphia's 
most select residential section, yet within ten 
minutes’ walk of the railroad stations, shop- 
ping district, and theatres. 

An exclusive cafe—cuisine and service of the 
highest standard. 

EUROPEAN PLAN, AMERICAN PLAN, 
$1.50 per day and up. $4.00 per day and up. 
R. VAN GILDER - - - Manager 











scratch a file and will eut 
gUaranteed 25 years. All mounted in 16k 
mountings. 
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